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A MUTUAL ADMIRATION SOCIETY, PRO TEM. 4 
In our graceful deportment and elegant figure What matter if all our hopes prove unavailing, 
You recognize each as the other chap’s brother; So Dana loves Butler, and Butler loves Kelly; 
By praising ourselves, and ignoring the nigger, The future is ours, and the course is plain saili 
We're hopeful, some day, to get somewhere or other. 


ng, 
And we'll each wear our friend, crewel cual on our—stomach. 
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CLEVELAND AND TAMMANY. 


CLEVELAND’S friends seem to derive much 


onsolation from the official acceptance of 
the regular ticket by Tammany Hall. 
Tammany could not well refuse official recog- 
nition of the ticket, but official 
recognition and earnest there is a 


between 
support 
gulf fixed as wide as that which lies between 
the candidate’s nomination and election. As 
if anyone, who is familiar with the jealousy 
and feeling which has always subsisted be- 
tween the County Democracy and Tammany 
Hall, could believe for a moment that Tam- 
many could be in earnest in support of the 
County Democracy’s candidate—and such a 
candidate! 

To the majority of Democrats none could 
well be more objectionable than Cleveland. 
To Tammany Hall he is 


: naturally more 





apparent. 


| statement is too wild, no lie too 


THE JUDGE. 


been the obedient, faithful servant of the | 
County Democracy during his entire tenure 
of office at Albany. He will continue to be 
its servant if he ever goes to Washington. 
There is nothing broad and national about 
Cleveland’s character. Narrow him down 
to a state, and a state is still too big for him. 
His proper place is in a ring, and even in a 
His 
metier is servitude, and he is the slave of the 
New York County Democracy. That is 
enough for Tammany. 


ring he has not brains enough to lead. 


But, meanwhile, what a pitiable figure to 


be placed at the head of a great party. 





OHIO. 


THE result in Ohio may fairly be regarded | 
After | 
putting forth unheard of efforts, and expend- 
ing vast sums of money, the Democrats have 


as a death-blow to Cleveland’s hopes. 


been badly beaten on their chosen battle 
The result shows that the 
ence of the Independent Republican and 


ground. influ- 


Prohibition movements has been largely 


exaggerated, while scarcely sufficient allow- 


ance has been made for the loss occasioned 


to the Democrats by the Irish and labor vote. 
The October states have spoken, and Mr. 


Blaine is as good “as elected. 





THE LIES COMING HOME. 


As election day approaches, the despera- 
tion of Mr. Blaine’s opponents becomes more 
What the well calls ‘‘ the 
Bureau of Defamation” is at work, day and 
night, falsehoods 
scattering them broadcast over the land. 


Sun 


grinding out fresh and 
No 


monstrous 


| ° . . . 
| to be disseminated regarding the Republican 


candidate. 


| whither the contradiction 
| time, and thereby influence, perhaps, a vote. 


Bosh! | 


As fast as one batch of slander 
the 
hope that the he may penetrate to some nook 


is disposed of, another is launched; in 


cannot reach in | 


Like the Pharisees of old, compass sea and 


land that they may gain one _proselyte, 
and when they have gained him, they make 
him twofold more the child of hell 


themselves. 


than 


The Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, still pas- | 
tor of a Christian congregation by grace of a | 
**scratch,” and head centre of the Bureau, 
by virtue of his long practice, has started one 
of the wildest and most promptly “nailed ” 
lies of the age. We refer tothe Joy scandal, 
which met with such a prompt and complete 
contradiction from Mr. Joy himself. Mr. 
Beecher evidently had not expected so 
prompt a refutation of his lie, having selected 
a time when Mr. Joy was in Europe to void 





it. He has either overlooked the cable, or 
else he did not calculate on Mr. Joy’s 
prompt and indignant action. He doubt- 
less imagined that it would wear indifferent 
well till after the election in Ohio. A mis- 
take, Brother Beecher, a mistake! The lie 
same flying back on the wings of electricity, 


objectionable than to @yone else. yidine ® knocked you out in the first round. Try 








| nomination, he at first fancied everything 


| methods by 


again, and make sure next time you will not 
encounter a flat from your 
principal witness before you put him upon 


contradiction 


| the stand. 


And one point more, Mr. Beecher. Ther 
is a very large percentage of intelligent men 
in these United States who believe, rightly 
or wrongly, that you told a falsehood on the 
witness stand in a memorable trial some years 


ago, and clenched that falsehood with an 
oath. In the mind of every gentleman the 


circumstances of the case excused—nay more, 
justified the perjury, if perjury there were. 
But none the less has this belief, be it right 


| or wrong, injured your reputation for veraci- 


ty in the minds of honest men, and as be- 
tween the statements of Beecher and Joy. 
the world, generally, will give credence to 


the latter. 





FROM NOMINATION TO ELECTION. 


THE road between nomination and election 
is a hard one to travel, as Grover Cleveland 


has doubtless found ere this. Elated by the 


would be plain sailing, but many difficulties 
have cropped up in his path since. His 
pleasant vices have become whips to scourge 
him; he has realized that his is not the head 
to be raised with Impunity above those of 
his fellows. In just now he must 
feel fully as uncomfortable as the frog when 
it had inflated itself to its utmost extent, 
and was forced to realize that, in spite of its 
painful dilatation, its bulk did not approxi- 


short, 


mate appreciably more closely to that of the 
ox it strove to emulate. 

Certainly, the nomination itself was a great 
feather in Cleveland’s cap. Was ever a pub- 
lic executioner so honored before? It Was as 
signal an honor to him as it was a disgrace 
To be the 


nomination was 


to the Democratic party. 
his 
brought about were unique and peculiar, 
If a Cleveland 
is to be their result, we sincerely hope they 


sure, 
which 
and may never occur again. 
never may. The unit rule, actingin obedi- 
ence to the pressure of a few dissatisfied Re- 
publicans, gave Democracy its 
this fall. But the 
Republicans come to vote in November, it 


standard- 


bearer when sore-head 


will be seen how pitifully few ballots they 


| have to cast in comparison to the Demo- 


crats whom they have estranged. 


They say Grover’s next hanging will be, his 
harp on the willow tree. 


Callow Democrat (barely of age)—‘‘ Be- 
tween you and me and that sign-post, don’t 
you think our fellows made an infernal mis- 
take at Chicago when they took up such a 
demirep as this Buffalo man, when they had 
a fine lot of Bayards and Randalls to choose 
from?” 

Hard Shell Democrat (forty years in ser- 
vice)—‘** No, I don’t think any such thing. 
Grover Cleveland’s the ‘most Democratic 
nomination the party has ever made—he 
turns out to be a d——d sight worsethan we 
had any reason to hope for. 
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*“No Music in His.” 

Jonesey, he came home one night, 
As drunk as he could be; 

So drunk, in fact, the moonbeam on 
The floor he did not see. 


Across the wicked beam he fell, 
With a sinful, dinful racket; 

And lost his costly Wate rbury 
Watch out of his pocket. 


‘‘T can’t keep watch to-night,” he said, 
In cooing dash it tones; 
And, all at once, he went to bed 
To rest his tiresome bones. 


And now, upon the garden fence, 
With swiftly rising fur, 

The early morning cats commence 
To softly paw and purr 


Sut Jonesy in his villain soul 
No love of music hath; 
His mouth is like a foaming bowl, 


In his inrageous wrath. 


Forth from his bed of straw he leapt, 
With one far-fetching bound; 
And with his tender fore-foot stept 


On something smooth and round. 


Like lightning then his form he bent, 
This hero of many bats, 

And with an erring aim he sent 
The miéss-le at the cats. 


"Twas something with a shining tail 
Just like a comet's train:— 

It was his Waterbury watch 
And nickle-plated chain. 





The Book of the Tribes of Columbia. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


T he Process of je tting left is again expe rienced by the 
Deyn ndents, 


1. It came to pass that the Pharisees 
gathered themselves together in secret con- 
clave, that they might find a method of put- 
ting Blaine in soak; for he had set upon 
them until they had the joyous aspect of the 
wild, gay pan-cake. 

2. And Enryward, the high priest, said 
unto them: ‘‘ My brethren, we can conceive 
of no way to squelch Blaine unless it be that 
we speak unto the people, comparing him to 
the former kings of Columbia, that their 
anger might be kindled against him. Let 
us do this, for we love not to be flattened 
out, and the process of destruction is not 
dear to my soul.” 

3. The Pharisees bowed their heads and 
said, ‘‘So mote it be.” 

4. Therefore, when the tribes of Columbia 
were assembled in the Tabernacle, George 
William the Good arose and spake in this 
wise: ‘‘ Who is this, that ye would have to 
be king of the land? Is he worthy to suc- 
ceed the men that have gone before? In 
what is he like our first king, he of the little 
hatchet? ” 

5. Whitelaw, the chief of the Tribune, 
answered and said, ‘‘ Even as Blaine was 
calumniated, so was the great George calum- 
niated by such as thou.” 

6. And George William sat him down with 
a sickening thud. 

7. But Enryward said, ‘‘ Brethren, be- 
think ye; does Blaine resemble King Hick- 
ory the great?” 

8. And Emery, a scribe of Philadelphia, 
replied unto him: ‘‘ King Hickory advo- 
cated the principles of which Blaine is now 
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the champion. For Free Traders, such as 
thou art, cursed the name of Hickory in so 
much as he allied himself with the Protec- 
tionists.” 

9. Enryward spake again, saying: ‘ 
the name of Garfield is not like 
fame of Blaine.” 

10. Several among the people said, ‘‘ Thou 
saidst against Garfield the same that thou 
now sayest against Blaine. Moreover, Gar- 
field was the friend of Blaine.” 

11. Even as Enryward opened his lips to 
reply unto this, the door of the Tabernacle 
opened, and a woman came in. And Enry- 
ward said, ‘‘ Let the woman be cast out. 
Who is she that stoppeth thus our pow-wow ?” 

12. But as he spoke, a child, that was of 
the age of eleven years, came from behind 
the woman, and lifted up his hands unto the 
sky. 

13. And there wasa murmuring among 
the people, and many said, ‘‘It is Maria 
and Oscar.” 

14. Then arose one who had not spoken 
during the pow-wow; and behold, it was 
The Judge. 


But 
unto the 
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15. And he said unto the Dependent 
Dude: ‘* Keep thy tongue still forevermore; 
thy tales have been confuted. Thou hast 
said, ‘Is Blaine like unto this? and this?’ 
But answer me now, has any king before had 
a Maria and Oscar in his path?” 

16. The Pharisees were silent; and many 
left the room. But Schurz said, ‘‘ The tale 
of John the Shoemaker—” but he spake no 
more, but writhed as though a serpent were 
in his throat, instead of a lie. 

17. And The Judge said, ‘‘ The tale of 
John the Shoemaker has been disproved; 
and even now he is meeting his doom; but 
answer and say, who has denied the tale of 
Maria? The same was said of Hickory’s 
wife as was of Blaine’s; but the friends of 
Cleveland have admitted the tale, while 
Blaine has gone for the slander and has 
smote it both hip and thigh.” 

18. And the Pharisees slunk out of the 
room. 

19. But the people uplifted their voices, 
and spake in one mighty shout that echoed 
from Dan to Beersheba: “Ler Us HAVE 

' Buarne!” 
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} gore: 

Does he yearn for those joyous times when 
he had raw soldier for breakfast, boiled emi- 
grant for dinner, and baked Quaker Miss- 
suppel ? 





From» the wilds of the far Northwest. the 
champion do-’ m-up-quick tomahawkist, | 
Col. S. Lb ill, has « yme among us, 


The Colonel is that noble savage with the 
unsurpassed record in lifti of 
thirty-eight scalps minute, and his 
journey from the Dakota prairies has been 
marked with grand brass-band serenades, 
and public receptions at every R. R. station 
along the route. 


top-knot ng 


n one 


His untutored mouth. of late accustomed 
to naught but Indian Agency rations—ye 
blithesome U. S. mouldy bacon, ye lively 
worm-infested hard-tack, and ye _palate- 
scorching Trader’s whiskey—has, in _ his 


career over the States, clamped on to ye 
toothsome quail on toast, ye seductive cocoa- 
nut pie, and ye inspiring champagne, with 
evident gusto. 

Thus do all countries honor 
personages. 

Napoleon had his triumphal return into | 
Paris, and Lalla Rookh her gorgeous pageant | 
through Delhi, while America’s great war- 
rior, Recumbent Gentleman-bovine, was 


their great 


AA 


\ 


ay NX 





properly worshipped, and had his big toe 
duly kissed as a conquering hero, during his 
recent travels to the wsthetic East. 

As the renowned Chieftain stands in the 
N. Y. Eden Musee, the observed of all ob- 
servers, | wonder if his thoughts fly back 
with regret to those halcyon days of yore, 
when he and his bosom pard. Hunkydory- 
Brave-That—Chaws- -off—T he-White-Man’s- 
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Ear, wandered over hill and dale on their 
native heath in search of the pale-faces’ 





lonal \ 





steal away some dark night with his dusky 
followers and raise hel’ n’ blazes along the 
frontier, until he is recaptured and again 
brought East to be lionized. 

To quote the language of my distinguished 
friend Gen. Sheridan: ‘* The Jest Injun is a 





appears not, 


my innocent readers, but 


I'll bet a stack of red ch ps that he does,— 
but of course he isn’t going to give it away!) 

No, the vermillion-hued S1oux Muldoon 
has retired from the war-path business at 
present. 

Arrayed in his plug hat, linen duster, 
crazy-patchwork vest, and seal-skin panta- 
loons. he is content to take a bac k-seat for 


the time being, and let the Utes and \paches 
have a monopoly of the massacre racket. 





dead one! ”’—and this religious motto should 
be worked in letters of Double Great Primer 
Text with bright red crewel on silver per- 
forated card board, and hung on the wall in 
every Christian household. 
Those are the sentiments of 
‘¢ JEF. 





JOSLYN.” 





A receipt for making Angels of Light.— 
he gets it, just as well as the next one, and | Select a fresti-looking moral leper of the 
he has a ‘* pudding” now that suits him to a | largest variety (Jos bu/bus). Cover with a 
T. | paste made by mixing calcined carbonate of 

W hen he has visited Bosting and Washing- | lime with water. Kee) in a dark place. 
ton, and goes back to his reservation on the 
| banks of the Missouri, loaded down with pres- | 


Mr. Bull can appreciate a soft-snap when 


An intelligent corr spondent—who con- 
siders it a foregone or a gone conclusion (we 
slightly disremember which) that Mr. Daniel, 
the little man who plays second fiddle to St. 
John, will soon be called to preside over the 
United States Senate—respectfully wants to 


erts of golden rupees, nobby clothes, jewelry 
etc., he will sit down in his wigwam, pensively 
ver a pappoose with his patent-leather 
gaitered Toot, dexterously squirt some tobacco | 
juice ina dog’s eve, and warble to his squaw in | 


’ 
K1ieK ( 


duleet tones that he is going to be a good know whether this is the same Daniel who, 
Indian now, and keep peace with the whites. | in the words of the brave old hymn, “ went 

But when many moons have come and gone, | up through the den of lions.” We respect- 
and his cash has fled, his dude outfit worn | fully believe that this is the identical Daniel 


out, and the Agency grub getting monot- | —so far, at least, that he will probably went 
onous, then the angelic Sitting Bull will | up again some time in November. 
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The skipper who is blind to everything except the 


A Mi 


At the sooncst } 
All re trainir 


And converse w ith ¢ 


And so bri 


I recall it now,and 
With a D 


How I questioned w} 


Maid mi 
When, believe it 
"Twas a scrub git 
And as I’n 

It was she 





SHOOTING THE POLITICAL RAPIDS. 


stake. 


he door 


rely, 
nurely 
hat surely 
ve 
it all, 
ht, 


ir ende avor 


cver, 


ne so clever. 


wear 


o the fair 


turned to answer, 


man, sir, 


JAMES CLARENCE HABVEY. 


Has any one discovered th 


leper’s Leporello? and is hie also mor 


Some 
hatchet. 


dull affair. 


weeks ago Tammany buried the 
The funeral 


} 


was a rather dry and 


It must never be sung by the Byron of the 
future, that Cleveland made the rope’s end 
surpass the Hancock sword in bearing fame 
away. 

Certain Democrati who 
thought they knew all about 7’. 
down on that luminary for upsetting their 
theories. 


astronomers 


Sun, are 


The ancient race of ague-smitten Hoosiers 
(half quinine-and-whiskev and half human) 
who inhabit the valley of the Wabash, think 
that an earthquake is poor shakes in 
parison. 


com- 


First Citizen—“*I see The World has 
been caught again?” 

Second Citizen—‘**‘ How?” 

“ By a Fish.” 

“Where? ” 


“In a hte.” 








one 


idea to beat Blaine. 


Monographs. 
WANTED AND en ANTED. 
As | feared, thou hast come unbidden at last 
for thee, 


For years I have sadly been waiting 


And now thou hast come to abide with me— 
When my gay young days are forever past 
I want to, but 


cannot send thee away 


Thou shalt by no welcome of mine be misled, 
Yet, ‘tw 
Would he 


But, though so unwelcome 


great pain to part 


uld cost me 
aven We strangers might ever be! 

] fondly adore thee— 
Art not thou my all, O shining bald head? 


Yes, yes, it would cost me great pain to part 


The coal days are at hand. 


Can the girl of the period be compared to 
i loud-toned bell? 


‘“No pay, no play”—the motto of the 
professional piano pounder. 


It is rumored that the tobacco crop this 
will reach over $50,000,000 pounds. 
This, like most rumors, will doubtless end 
in smoke. 


vear 
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DRY WORK FOR ST. JOHN. 


Don’t carry your head so high, my boy, 
that if you fall you will break it. Give your- 
self a chance to get up again if you stumble. 
It is better to fall from the window 


than 
from the roof, you know. 


Miss Fortyfive—‘‘ Umph! You make a 
great fuss over your engagement. ‘To hear 
you talk one would suppose you thought 
Smitts was the only man in the world. 

Miss Twenty—‘‘Oh, dear no. I know 
better than that. I’ve seen you chasing up 
too many of the poor creatures. 

Tableau! 


Old Penner—‘*‘ Well, my boy, how do you 
like newspaper work as far as you’ve got?” 

Young Scriblet—‘“‘ I like journalism very 
much. My third contribution was printed 
yesterday, and it made an immense hit. 
Yon’ve no idea of the value attached to it in 
the office. 

Old Penner—‘‘ You must be a genius.” 

Young Scriblet—‘‘That’s what they said— 
an evil genius. You see, the article so 
stirred up the old kerwump I wrote about, 
that he has brought a libel suit against us 
for $50,000, and the sheriff has attached the 
whole ranch. Yes, there’s a good deal of 
fun in journalism. 


A Racket. 
Wife found it in the pocket 
Of his jacket, 
And I tell you what, it made an 
Awful racket. 


Husband tried to explain it 
To his wife; 
Words only added anger 
To the strife. 


She was mader’n any hornet 
You can bet— 

Methinks I hear her scolding, 
Crying yet. 


All his reasons, she thought, 
Were rather thin— 

The fuss was all about 

An old hairpin 
WILL GRANGER. 
Horse-chestnuts are in season. The crop 
is being gathered by all the funny papers in 

the country. 

Some confident persons are laying wagers 
that the full beard alone will draw bigger 
crowds at the November fair than 


three 
moustaches combined. 


Some thorough-faced Democrats of the 
no-bigod-nonsense species swear that if they 
elect their ticket this year, they intend in ’88 
to go the whole hog (and butcher), and nom- 
inate Don Juan and Jack Ketch. 


Early visitor (looking over the morning 
paper)—‘“‘ Another earthquake, Governor.” 
Governor (just risen from dreams of T'am- 
many)—‘‘ Well, let him comein. He’s wel- 
come, I’m sure, if he hasn’t come to endorse 


” 


me. 


That any of the Clevelanders should play 
at the queer game of stealing figures from 
tomb-stones might seem, at first sight, the 
most senseless of pranks. But there is a 
sort of reason in it The party wanted a live 
issue, and with characteristic wisdom went 
to the grave-yard to get it. 


There was once a porcine quadruped (for 
shortness sometimes called a hog) who had 
a habit of wallowing and sousing himself in 
the mire. When he appeared in public, his 
pen-mates loudly called on the passers-by not 
to dirty the dainty creature by flinging mud 
at him. The situation was like unto ascene 
in a comedy of rare richness. 
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The Two Barnums onthe Management | 


of Elephants. 


CHAIRMAN Barnum—‘‘I have a really 
fine elephant, | nele Phineas, that I find 
some difficulty in managing. Would like to 
consult you as the highest authority on the 
subject.” 

Showman Barnum—‘ Drop all that g..m- 
mon, Bill: what you mean is that you find 
yourself 
and don’t know what to do with him. 


nows 


Chairman ‘Well, I reckon that’s about 
the size of it.” 
Showman—‘* Yes, I reckon it is, and I 


know a point or two about the insides of your 
brute that would keep me from swapping 
one of my raggedest hyenas for any like him. 


with a big elephant on your hands | 
Come | 


But that don’t concern the public, what’s | 


his weak point for show?” 


Chairman—‘*‘ Blame if Iknow. He seems 


to be a healthy beast and he’s certainly a 
| Paadapr — »} » he #5) 
goo! feeder, but somehow he iatls to 

draw- 


Showman—‘‘ Oh! if that’s all, its merely a 
question of color. Nothing takes with the 
public like whitewash. And of all 
animals I ever handled none improve so much 
under whitewash as the elephant. Give 
your big humbug a coat or two.” 

Chairman—‘‘ Why, we have been doing 
nothing for the last two months but white- 
washing him. I have a gang of the best 
artists that can be got for love or money 
(but of course it’s mostly money) at work on 
him. Iam safe in saying that I pay not less 
$1,500 a day for this business—and all for 
nothing. Do what we will the lime won’t 
stick.” 

Showman (disgustedly)—‘* Won’t stick? 
Yours is 
of that can’t be whitewashed. ‘Tell you 
what, Bill; what your elephant wants is not 
a coat of lime but a coat of tar and feathers. 
Try one on. If that don’t stick call again.” 

Chairman—‘* All right, Uncle.” 





Why is an earthquake like a burglar or a 
poor relation ?—Be ause people had rather 
meet it in the streets than in their houses. 


When the friendly earthquake says 
‘‘ shake,” shake it is. Nobody so ill-bred 
as to refuse. 

The Democratic party is decidedly not a 
unit at present, but there must be a unit 
hidden somewhere in it. What has become 
of the figure 1 which they stole from the 
Augusta Cemetery? 


Foreigners who visit these shores compli- 
ment Americans on the great number and 
beauty of their parks. Thanks foreigners, 
we do take kindly to parks. All the same, 
we are not quite ready yet for a Louis Quinze 
pare aux cer]s. 


It is noted as a remarkable circumstance 
that this is the first Presidential campaign in 
which an earthquake ever took a hand. It 
must be remembered, however, that this is 
also the first Presidential campaign in which 
Ben. Butler appeared as a candidate. 


The bonzes of far away Thibet seem to 
know as well how to manage a campaign as 
their American brethren: they keep their 
Grand Lama locked up in the Executive 
Chamber at Lassa. Nor did the wise priests 
of old Egypt allow theirsacred beast to go out 
west and stump the country. 








the | 


the first of the breed I ever heard 











DEMOCRATIC WAY OF LOOKING AT ALL REPUBLICAN SUCCESSES:—“ 


At the Inquest. 
Waar was it killed him 
Was it a fall? 
Had he been murdered 
By knife or by ball’ 
Was it by drowning 
Fire, or by storm’ 
Had the sharp lightning 


Smiiten his form? 


Was it by sun-stroke 
Or heart disease, 
That the cold Morgue 


His body now sees? 


Neither of those things 
Caused his sad death; 
List what the Coro 
Ner’s verdict here saith 


‘*This young man expired 
At one fell stroke, 
On hearing a clown 
Get off a fresh joke!” 


“ JEF. JOSLYN.” 


This year no tidal waves; only the white 
plume waves. 





We have only a poor plain White House 
at Washington. We have no Whitehall with 


conveniences proper for a Merry Monarch. 
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Well, we can stand tt.” 


low doth the able bodied angel of light 
** plume his sheeny vans” for higher flight. 
Had not the other angel clipped them with 
the fatal scissors. 

The 


(rovernor’s admirers 


say he never 
winces under these cruel charges. We sus- 


pected from the first that the Governor was 
that kind of an invincible. 


Let us hope that the rough manner in 
which Ohio and Indiana were shaken up by 
the late earthquake will teach those two way- 
ward sisters the folly of remaining among 
the doubtful states. Better be solid for any- 
body—even for a Butler or St. John—than 
not solid at all. 

ONE result—a result, not to be despised 
perhaps in the day of small things—of the 
election of the Democratic candidate would be 
a brilliant addition to our stock of stump elo- 
quence and college thunder, as well as a new 
point for the moral, and a new adornment 
for the tale which the chronic addresser is 
wont to encourage the rising generation by 
showing: ‘* How by industry, economy, and 
bad morals the humble but virtuous hang- 
man in this free and equal land of ours may 
achieve the highest etc., rise to the most 
exalted etc.; whom the bloated aristocrat may 
well etc., who under the smiles of providence 
my young friends——” 
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i for him by clever party hands, 
mber must be taken as it stands. 
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Dr. Leopotp Damroscu has arrived from | ettees cide. 


the other side, and in due time the singers 
he has engaged for the Metropolitan Opera 
House will follow in his footsteps. 

The directors of the new house expect to 
inaugurate great changes inside its lofty 
walls. The boxes are to be embellished with 
red satin draperies, and more color will be 
introduced in the interior decorations. 

High notes, high prices and high Dutch 
will prevail and Damrosch and the directors 
are expected to havea high old time, general- 
ly. 
to wear high-necked dresses the transforma- 
tion from last season’s performances will be 
complete. 

Mapleson, as usual, is in a finanicial strait. 


4 aver knew ha P , —_, ~ Be 
Who ever knew him to be in any other con Gourlay are ‘* 


dition? If things go to suit him, and the 
Academy directors come forward ina gentle- 


manly manner, he will appear at the proper | 


ene Cobian enlace i rima | : ; on ' 
with an astonishing galaxy of Prima} join Duff's ( ompany are at The Novelty 


season 
Donnas, viz, Patti, Nilsson and Scalchi, with 
a host of smaller fry. 

Mapelson as manager of such a trio has a 
pleasant prospect before him! Patti and 
Nilsson together will be as troublesome as 
two sacred elephants, and Scalchi will doubt- 
less embrace the first opportunity to repeat 
her great breakfast act, that caused Mr. 
Abbey no end of annoyance last Spring. 

Gerster and Campanini are out of the 
operatic arena altogether, and will only be 
heard in concert for some time to come. 

In the mean time Mr. James Barton Key 
has got in Ais Italian Opera business ahead 
of the others, and great changes have taken 
place at the Star Theatre, both on and off 
the stage. The lobby has been turned into 


a foyer, the box office has moved down nearer | 


Broadway, and there are now two entrances 
from Thirteenth Street. 

This ‘* Milan Grand Italian Opera Com- 
pany,” from 
old Trovatore, Rigoletto, 
ness at popular prices. 
operas, ‘* L’Ebrio” and ‘Il Guarany” are 
promised. We don’t know what this last one 
mentioned is all about, but its name is strange- 
ly suggestive of a favorite remedy for a sick 
headache. Giannini, the principal tenor of 
the troupe, has warbled in New York before, 
but didn’t ‘‘catch on,” so to speak. He 
now bears the stamp of San Francisco’s ap- 
proval but will no longer waste his sweetness 
on the desert air of California. He is re- 
commended by one of Frisco’s critics as being 
apparently “‘climate proof;” and one night, 
against his physician’s orders, he arose from 
his bed, with an ulcerated throat and a high 
fever, and warbled sweetly all of Edgardo’s 
music in ‘‘Lucia.” Damarini, the Lucia of 
the occasion, does not come in for the same 
amount of praise, and we are told that her 
inability to sing the fioriture resulted in a 
‘brutal mangling of the score.” This is 
bad, Dam-erini bad, but enough of Opera! 

This week sees the Wallack company at 
Miner’s People’s Theatre. Rose Coghlan and 


Faust ete. busi- 
One or two new 





If the society elegantes can be induced | 


Mexico is to give us the same | 





THE JUDGE. 


several other ladies appear inan old play and 
new dresses. Fashion now is in its glory— 
and the audiences at Wallack’s, Daly’s and 
the two Squares are radiant in new Fall 
toggery. Attention is divided between the 
costumes off the stage and those behind the 
footlights. 

The Eden Musee is exhibiting an English 
Illusion called ‘* Thauma.” A young lady 


with rather a pretty face, has a form that 


apparently ends atthe waist. She swings in 
mid air, and talks, laughs, and shakes hands. 
This ‘* optical illusion” or whatever it is, is 


| under the management of acertain Dr. Lynn, 


who is directing two similar shows on the 
One at The Crystal Palace, Lon- 
don, and the other at the Folies Bergeres, 
Paris. 

Janisch and several other unfortunate stars 
are still suffering from nervous prostration. 

Tragedy is all very well, but just at present, 
it doesn’t pay in New York. ‘This state of 
affairs may not suit the aesthetic critic but 
it suits the public, and the public pay for 
their seats. “* Adonis,” “* The Private Sec- 


| retary” and ‘‘ Investigation” have been mak- 


ing fun and money right along. 


The Eric Bayley company, with Florence | 
Girard as leading lady, appear next week | 


at The Fifth Avenue, and ‘‘ Picaninny” the 


baby elephant is an addition to the ‘* Seven | 


Harrison and 
Skipping” at The Fourteenth 
Street Theatre—Wm. Redmond and Mrs. 
Thomas Barry are playing in ‘‘ A Midnight 
Marriage,” at the Brooklyn Theatre, and 


Ravens” Company at Niblo’s. 


Theatre, Williamsburg. 


THE true prince (to poor bewildered Demo- 


cracy)—‘‘ There is a devil haunts thee in the | 


likeness of a gross fat man.” 


A well-posted Massachusetts 
informs us that Butler has had his eye on the 
White House for the last eight years. Well, 


we never did more than half believe that the | 


General was seriously aiming to get there. 


CANDIDATE St. John, they say, ‘‘ treats 
everybody with courtesy.” We had no idea 
that the Kansas Saint was such an arrant 
hypocrite. We always supposed that he 
treated people with cold water or nothing. 


THE Cleveland organs forgot not to remind 
their readers that the gentleman who, on the 
threshold of the campaign, pronounced their 
candidate a moral leper, afterwards recalled 
or qualified his harsh words. Does this 
mean that the gentleman in the light of later 
devlopements has reversed his decision, and 
now considers the candidate an 
leper. 


Cleveland dresses remarkably well. The 
ladies—the ladies that is who get a chance to 
see it—say that his manner of adjusting his 
necktie is just sweet. On the other hand, 
Mr. Barnum and the rest of the eminent 
statesmen who occasionally call at the Execu- 
tive office only pray: “‘ may this Buffalo man 
never attempt to adjust our neckties.” 


‘“Wuite Blaine, Butler, and St. John 
are tramping round, Cleveland keeps himself 
in modest seclusion and leads a laborious life 
as becomes, etc.” It is the custom fora good 
many gentlemen to keep themselves in modest 
seclusion at hardlabor. Some of them do it 
at Sing Sing, Does the unkind editor, 
quoted above, mean to insinuate that the 
Buffalo man is training for the penitentiary. 





| 
| 
| 


newspaper | 


| as Bill Barnum. 


immoral | 


garcon, you understand. 





Dark Desires. 


I'p like to hab a dollar note 
To buy a suit ob close 
I'd like 


for Blaine, to cast my wote; 


I likes to take a doze 

I likes to hear de ok banjo, 
Likewise I likes de bones; 

I likes de fiddle and de bow, 
I likes my Sally Jones 

I likes de pom and sugar corn, 
I likes de flap-jack t 

I likes camp-meetin’, shua’s you born, 
I likes to smoke an’ chew. 


I likes to hug dat Sally Jones, 
I likes to dance cotillion; 
But what I likes 

Ts de 


de best I own 
Watermillion. 

*Pone is a joaf made 
the South. 


of corn-meal well known in 


THE cow-boysare for Cleveland and going 
for him wildly. They count it a big streak 
of fun to run a Buffalo candidate. 


St. John doesn’t count much on Harry 
Hotspur. The saint has found out that the 
knight 1s a Water—son only in name. 

Old Hendricks (to upstart Cleveland) —‘“‘Is 
thy servant a dog’s tail, that thou shouldst 
wag him?” 


If Mr. Blaine had been content, like some 
other distinguished statesmen, to bring upa 
family on the—the European plan, no enter- 
prising Democrat would have had the curio- 
sity to pry into his marriage affairs, or to fix 
birth-day of his first-born. 

‘* What profit, after all, is there in throw- 
ing all this filth at Gov. Cleveland?” Verily, 
there is none, brother. For the same reason 
that there is no profit in carrying coals to 
Newcastle, or shipping wet blankets to Bar- 
num’s headquarters. 


‘*It is an open secret that Gov. Cleveland 
is prevented from taking the stump ‘by his 
sense of dignity.’’ Sense of Dignity? 
What aname! In Connecticut he is known 
In the United States they 
call him Seven Mule Barnum. 

The meaning of that ambiguous plank in 
the Democratic platform which different 
leaders have been explaining in different 
ways is clear at last. It means neither free 
trade nor protection. It means defeat. 





If The World (of New York) isa truly 
heavenly place, the clergymen of Buffalo are 
a set of unanimous liars. The other world 
has made up its mind to impartially believe 
neither of these propositions. 


It is loudly whispered that Grover, in the 
days that are gone, was a little fast-living en 
But his nominaton 
may be his reformation. In these, his bet- 
ter days, he can see nothing but wickedness 
even in a ball—especially in a Buffalo Ball. 

The faithful Clevelander is moved to call 
attention to the ‘‘remarkable fact,” that 
Cleveland, if elected, will be the youngest of 
the Presidents. Atthe same time it maybe 
noted as a fact, not at all remarkable, that 
Cleveland is not, by a precious sight, the 
youngest man that never was and never will 
be elected President. 


























What Robert a State of | 
Eruption Thinks of the Regular Ticket. 


Toombs in 





] 


Toombs, of Georgia, still lives and still 
utters himself when the occasion serves. A 
neighbor of his, knowing him to be a high- 
fiver of the most profane and chivalrous sort, 
would vote 
for a candidate with such a low-toned record 
low-toned sins upon 


} 
} 


+ 


ventures to inquire whether he 


at his back, and such 
| his head. 

Vhy not?” bellowed the fiery Georgian. 

‘‘ Don’t tell me that the 

| headed ass who can’t and daren’t so much as 
bray till some Albany mule leads off; or that 

he is a gutter snipe with never a clean feather. 

I know all that well enough; but he isa 


candidate is a tup- 





Northern ass and a gutter-sn pe d d him: 
and d d me if I don’t Ww sh he was of the 
very last run of August shad fished up from 
the main 
him, with a clearer cons ( 
throats of those Puritan rascals. 

but its a 
of our dainty Democrats up there pushing 
on the candidate with their sixteen-feet poles 
while the 
shooing him back as if hi 
Here his language might have 


sewer, so that | 

, 
ence,down tl »plous 
| h by 
soodly sight to watch some 


Republicans are 
were a Whole herd of 


God-forsuken 


hog cholera.” 


shamed St. Thomas of Craigenputtock and 
** tore hell’s concave” into ribbons. Then he 
added: ‘* Yes, by the jumping when 


election morning comes you will see Bob 
Toombs tuke a turpentine bath, 
horn of Whiskey-and-earbolic half and half, 
then go to the poll and with his nose stuck 
in hartshorn vote as he has always voted in 
spite of all the devils in “Ves, mr, 
vote for such a lot of beef as old Hickory 
with his blazeing eyes would have 


- into — and 


‘Texas. 


Jackson 
- Then go 
home and smoke a pipe of lucifer matches 
and fumigate himself in the smoke of a 
burning rosin factory. Afraid to 

such a ? No by - and - ! 
Show mea Democratic hog that old Bob 





vote for 
' 


Toombs is afraid to go whole.” 
At this point the volcano of the 
ceased to erupt. 


South 


““Thou perceivest, Grover, I 


TAMMANY 
have endorsed thee.” 

Grover—‘‘ Ah! no more of that, Jack, an 
thou lovest me.” 


| | whose heart is on the right side of his body 
instead of on the left. No one will ever be 
able to say of him, ‘ lis heart is in the right 
place.” 


A keen observer, who has been watching 
two of the candidates closely, makes the fol- 
ing report: Blaine never opens his mouth 
but he talks ge; Cleveland never 
| | opens his mouth but he takes something. 
1 | (There may be two 0} nions about this keen 


somethi 


observer’s report; but the most casual ob- 
server, if he observes with his ears, will 
notice that Butler never seems to open his 
mouth but to keep it open.) 


** Many distinguished men, before Cleve- 
land, have been shady livers in private.” 
Come, messieurs, your ¢ {forts to excuse the 
distinguished living are praiseworthy, but 
don’t slande r the d sting shed dead. Who 
dares to insinuate anything against the pri- 
vate morals 02 the Eh 1 Jack Keteh, or 


/ 


rié was a model family man. 








could help vote | 


| 
| 
| 


swallow a | 


| 





In Chicago a boy has been discovered 


the French Sansons: or doubt that Jean qui | 
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TAMMANY HALL’S BENT PIN. 

\ stranger ec | e « coming 
up the r¢ a, and ng n progres 
it was evident ut | ha ( Lo! 
the docto he | 0 i ( pe 
that he wore, like a colored man n pulat- 
ing a dusty carpet { po ( Uy 
his head a black felt hat reposed w the 
string attachme! i l 13 eath 
his hat fe nglets tha embled minia ( 
Cork-SCTreWs a) ! ned tog lhe he un 
known individual seemed to be in a brown 
study with a very dark das he 
tru ged ng the ony Ha pening to 
look up he espied a light in a window some 
distance ahead. —. n { make that 
ho .” His soliloquy w hye cut short 
by com ng in col tact with a snag in the 
path. ‘*A monopolist as sure’s there’s a 
knack in cooking beans in Boston,” said he, 
rubbing the niured toe o1 he ealf of | s leg, 
“* Somebody has ¢ it to sufte when a monop- 
olist is around, and as Iam an Anti Mono- 
pol st, I supose I must catch it, and as sure’s 
there’s a way of being cheated out of the 
| Democratic humination f |? dent said 
he, looking at the house ahead, ‘‘it raining 
and I am catching it again.” And the trav- 
eler | nded ng ( L like 1 tramp 
AWAY om a wood pile toward the hous 
where the beacon shown. 

| ily reaching the house, he rapped on 
the door, wl ) 1 to by a man 
with a Henry Cla Py n |} mouth, the 
landlord. ‘* What do you want demanded 
the lar rd } neael ( moke ou In- 
to the en hat g n aroma of dried 
pump! beans 

‘A night’s lodging,” humbly responded 
the trange! 

SAT ON BY GEN. HANCOCK IN 1880. | 2 
| ** Tf you ean talk pe sIsl | be very 
Anv one can see what agony this will cause happ \ t 1i vou 
the Democratic nominee when he tries to | can’t, why I shall be « ced to let you in 
** sit on it”? next November. though a side window w as there 
is a crowd in the next room,” said the land- 
| lord indicating the i Vw his thumb, 
On The Canvass. | “who are wrangling ove politics, and if you 
Se ae ae ee | can’t talk as fast as they can ol the subject, 
| I advise you to come in through the win- 


| dow.”’ 
PROLOGUE, | oe ; 
‘he stranger signified his willingness to 


THE winds were howling and 
whistling with a vengeance through the | could ke p his end up on the political situa- 
leafless boughs in amanner that would cause | tion. ‘Please walk in and join us then.” 
a demi-john full of w eTT] “* well, ‘A new-comer getlemen:” s uid Lhe landlord, 
water;” ? ? ? to look likea reservoir on wheels | on entering the 
crossing the Sahara. 

Of such force was the tempest, that barns “ 
in that locality, without insurance, were in 
danger of being scattered to the four winds, 
and houses with the pr 
attachment seemed to be getting a 
grip on their foundations. 


without, 70 into the caucus, saving that he thought he 


room where Hhils @ 
tudes 


uests were 
grouped in picturesque att 
I congratulate vou on ournext President 
James G. Blaine,” said an enthusiastic in- 
. lividual who had previously been 

overblal mortgage 


; Blaine’s praises from Ma 
firmer 


ing upand grabbing the new comer’s hand 


} and shaking it vigorously. ‘* What name 
Stately pines, venerated oaks, and super- SE A ea , 
J. pleas Salad tiie Blai nan 
annuated fences, that had never yielded to the < Rantes aid i 6 ie ’ 
° ° : . . : nyaml ranakIin, replied e travel- 
hurricane in the vicinity before, now bowed ites. 


. , erate . throwing his hat and cape aside. ‘* Ah! 
in token of submission to superior forees. : i: he ‘ \h 


. ; quite historical, a descendent of the original 
As the inky clouds rolled on, the heavens 5 7 J 
- 1 al ; ] Ben., | presume. Gentlemen, this Is Mr. 
grew in darkness; and ere long it would be | ;, —°% : Ee , a 
oe . Benjamin Franklin,” continued the Blaine 
impossible to distinguisha scare crow froma < ; 
advocate. not alowilng Mr. fh rankiin to inter- 


Democratic office seeker. At this stage of 
the panorama 


‘ pose a syllable. 

‘T’]l bet a shillin’‘agin a frost bitten per- 
tater, Blair ther Wisconsin, 
Ohire, Ioway, or Vermont,” blurted out an 
old man who had lived five miles (until the 
present campaign) back in Jersey, ail 


| h Ss life. 
“Why, how eud Blaine carry 


‘for a scene like this was 
never before witnessed in that locality,” 
when a book agent came there with a back- 
action work on Political Economy (sold on 
subscription). As they spare no pains in that 
quarter to rush a candidate through when 
election day arrives, a moldy grave stone now 


save 


e cant carry me 


Vermont? 








marks the spot where the inhabitants con- | Tal gor I mocratic with a bigger majarr 
signed the advocate of Political Economy, to than Ne v 0 ns eve r leckshun 

an untimely resting place. (N. B.) But not about that Mr ud the Knowing 
until his powers of speech had deserted him, | ‘ Jerseyman to the V rie 

and a few had succumbed to his eloquence.” ie [ am afraid Blaine is agoing to carry 
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everything this time,” replied Mr. Franklin | 


looking intently at the burning logs. 
** Could - 
youth who was studying politics. 


At the “Buth r, Mr. Franklin 


Butler beat Blaine,” queried a 


hame 


uve i Start, Du resun “cd his ¢ mposure 
directly I in proud to say that | 
am a co-worker of Mr. Butler’s vid Mr. 
Franklin, standing up and sticking his chest 


out like Roscoe, and 


to sav. that were Butlernominated be would 
carry States, Cities, Towns, Villages. Rivers, 
everything in fact.” 

‘You're right!” velled the crowd, who 
were just getting fairly warmed up on the 
issue of the day. 


** Would you all 


Butler if he ran 


support 
ty] Mr. 





on the Independent St e? ’ isked 
Franklin shooting a fountain of tobacco 
juice into the log fire, that threatened to 
quench lt. 

‘‘1’d mortage my farm in Jersey for But 


ler,” suid the old fossil who was a re¢ koning 
on Vermont solid for the Democt 
‘*If I could only see Butler ton 
young mah who had lately 

intricate study of politics, and the manip 
ulation of Home Again on an 
with a force direct from the shoulder-blade, 
‘*1’d change the tune to Some Day. 


B if 
as I can’t (getting ina 


ats. 
ht,” said the 


commenced the 
accordeon, 
out of wind) I'll 


continue with Home Again.” 


‘““ Although its blowing like a 


note 


outside, if I could only see a photograph 
of Ben. Butler, if not Ben. himself, Id 
go to town and get a jug full of whis- 
key, and treat the crowd at my own ex 


pense,” reiterated a third 


The land 


**he’d give Ben. 


rd only ventured to say that 


Butler a piece of his mind, 


if he ever laid his optics on Him, as he 
had pre\ iously peen nterested Im the Ts WKS 


bury Hide Co. and Butler had hurt his busi- 
ness.” 

‘« So, gentlemen interrupted Mr. Franklin, 
if old Butler was here you would do all you 
h?” . having 


heretofore 


say, eh? queried he, 
remained at 
‘‘We would!” 
“You 


‘We swear! ” 


auditor. 


m passive | 
velled the crowd. 

swear it? ” 
answeredthe crowd with one 


l,gentlemen,[am Benjamip Franklin 
Butler of Boston, Massachusetts, and I will 
take the mort hat farm in Jersey 
without delay, and the vouth with that tene- 
ment house piano will change his tune toSome 
Day, that thoughtful individual who pro- 
posed getting a jug full of whiskey will 
down to the drug store without Wasting 
more time, and the landlord 


to give me a portion of his intellect 


yeont 


y 
ul 


who was ubout 
had bet- 
ter retain it for his own use, but as I might 
at some future day, make 
he can send them down 
disposed. And 
mortgage, the young 
the individual w 
the landlord int 


use of his optics 
any time he feels 


the Jerseyman with his 


man with hisaccordeon, 
t tuste for whiskey, and 
1e hide business had quietly 
left the room with the of the company, 
and with a grim smile, Benjamin F. Butler 
donned his hat and cape, and started off for 
pastures new after having satisfied himself of 
the situation in Northern Maine. 


i 
} 
} 


rest 


Which requires the largest quantity of 
gullibility?—for intelligent men like Curtis 
and Beecher to believe that a statesman like 
the Hon. Morril Lepper is fit either in point 
of morals or intellect to be President of the 
United States; or for the lieve 
that Curtis and Beecher believe anything so 
monstrous as that? 


17 
pudiic to 
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A Brick-Yard Drama. 


THE scene opens with a family rehearsal, 
in which personal and business matters are 
rehearsed by a successful father aged sixty, 
a reliable San Francisco paper, and an 


says } 
aged SIX 


inquiring son 


‘* What pla el 


his, pa? 


Father Chis, my child, is a_ brick- | 
yard.” 
* ** Whose brick-yard is it, pa?” 

[t belongs to me, my child.” 


| of bricks belong to 


‘* Does those big pile 


you, pa: 

" § Yes, my son.” 

‘* Do those dirty men belong to you, pa?” 

N » my 

s country, 

“W hat 

‘| hey 
son.” 

‘* Wiiv do they work for a living?’ 

7 Be ause 


child. There is no more slavery 
those are free men.” 
makes them work so hard?” 


are working for a living, 


m th 


my 


they are poor and are obliged to 
Work. 

= How ure the Vy so poor when they work 
so hard? ” 

[ don’t know, my child.” 

‘** Don’t somebody steal from them what 
they earn?” 

‘** No, my child: what makes you ask such 


I thought perhaps 


In their 


some of that dirt got 
nded them. But, pa, 
after they 


eves aud b 
don’t the bricks belong to them 
have made them? 


hild, they belong to me. 


Oo. ( 
‘* What are bricks made of, pa? 
*Clay, my child.” 
What! that d 
Yes, 


‘* Who does the dirt belong to?” 


rt down there? ” 
mv ¢ h d nothing else.” 


; 
It belongs 


to me, my son.’ 
** Did you make the dirt, pa?’ 
‘No, my child, God made it. 
‘* Did he make it for you especially? 
‘*No, my child; I bought it.” 


: 


” 


” 





‘* Bought it of God! ” 
No; 1 bought it like 1 bought anything 
eise. 
‘Did the man you bought it of buy it of 


God?” 

‘I don’t know, my child, ask me some- 
thing easier.” 
(ny way, it’ 
the land, isn’t it, pa? 

** Why, my & me 


«Be 


s a good thing you’ve got 


suse you'd have to make brick for a 

living like them horrid men. Will I have | 
. , . "99 | 

to work for a living when I’m a man? 
| 


No, my boy, l’ll leave you the land when 
I die.” 
‘** Don’t people turn to clay when they are 
dead, pa? % 
‘* What remains of them is clay,’ 
\\ nen are ] 
**7] don’t 
ask? ” 
** Nothing, only I was thinking what a 
hard old brick your clay would make.”— 
Clinton Bugle ; 


you going to dle, pa?” 


know, my son. Why do you 


‘‘ WHAT is rarer than a day in June?” 
asks a contemporary. Why, hang it, man, 
the payment of subcriptions to this paper 
is sO rare that 1t 1s almost raw! — Paris Bea- 
con. 


ALL great men have some eccentric habit 
and now that Sitting Bull is becoming elvil- 
ized he is not an exception. Whenever the 
great chief appears at dinner he carefully un- 
folds his napkin, spreads it on his chair, and 
sits upon it. 





| and off rolled the old ge 


Nature Took Her Corse. 


‘* PLoDGEs,” said the groceryman yester- 
day morning, ‘‘I just heard that you used 
to be a physician.” 

** Yes,” was the evasive reply. 

‘* Didn’t you like the profession?” asked 
the groceryman. 

*“Oh, yes, L liked it first-rate.” 

‘** How did you happen to drop it?” 

** You see, I didn’t have enough patients.” 

** Yes, Lunderstand,” said the groceryman. 
** Were you successful in vour treatment of 
the sick? , , 

‘* Well, I should remark,” said Plodges, 
‘I got uniform results. I would first give 
a patient all the medicine he could stand and 
I could prescribe, and then I'd let 
take her 
you forget it.” 

‘Then why didn’t you get a good run of 
patients? ” 

“They just like you are now,” 
replied Plodges, *‘they wouldn’t trust me.” 
— Scissors. 


nature 


and she took it, and don’t 


“col se’. 


asked 


were 


the froceryman, 





The Worst One. 


THE worst pun on record is reported at 
this office as coming from attorney of 
this city. \ man had been arrested for 
stealing, and the attorney was asked about 
t 
‘“* What is he charged with?’ 
Inquiry. 

‘** Stealing money,” was the reply. 

** How much?” 


an 


’ was his first 


a 
“Ten cents. 


““Oh, is that it? Well, he ought to be 
sent to the penny-ten-tiary.”— Merchant 
Traveler. 





He Saw Her. 

**T HEAR vou called on 
Earl,” said a 
Avondale. 

“* Yes, I called,” he answered in a bilious 
tone. 

‘* Have a nice time?” 

‘é No.” 

sf Did you see her? +i 

“* Yes, saw her leaving the house with an- 
other fellow ju I turned the corner two 
squares away.” —WMerchant Traveler. 


your girl last night, 


down town youth to one of 








He Was Used To lt. 

AN elderly gentleman and his wife from 
the rural districts into Evans- 
ville one night ‘They were in the 
smoking car, each one occ pying a separ: te 

The old man had crowded down, try- 
ing to sleep with | ; 


arm of the seat. 


were coming 


this week, 


seat. 
is head resting on the iron 
The cai puvea sudden jerk 
nt. A heavy grunt 
announced his downfall, then the passengers 
were thrown into a hearty laugh by his low 
earnest remark: , 

** Don’t kick 

You’re 


Argus. 


me out of bed S$ illie, don’t! 
' 


allers a-doin that!—Zvansville 


A BRIGHT woman, who takes an interest 


In politics, met one of the smartest Demo- 
cratic congressmen from the South the 
other day. She said she thought thir es 


looked blue for Mr. Blaine 
of a wise father r 

his head in a 
hundering.”’ 


The brilliant son 
plied: ‘* A man who puts 

and holloas thinks 1t is 
The Democrats have got their 
head in the barrel and are holloaing. —Piil- 


Darrel 


+ 


adelphia News. 
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Colonel Sense vs. General Sense. 


‘*Say, my friend, I can’t trust 
longer,” said a bar-keeper to a young man. 
‘*You can’t!” 


<¢ No, I can’t.” 


you any 


THE JUDGE. 


It is no use for a bald Irishman to 
pomade on his head and sing: Hait 
raise my Ebenezer.”—Paris 


put 
oil 

Beacon. 

Another 


About two years ago, a ]} 


Life Saved. 


rominent citizen 





THE title of Wi Ikie Collins’ last novel is 


ae | Say No.” He sedate had been asked 
whether or not, if he was an American, he 
would vote for Cleveland.—Somerville Jour 


] 
nal. 








































































** Well, then, you are not a man of your | »¢ ¢;-; : 1 ae Tus far during the campaign every single 
yy . : of ( hicago was told by his physicians that he 
word. I'wo weeks ago, when I risked my “ rm) } ed candidate in eve ry single 7] Bpeec h de live red, 
ger : See must die. They said his system was so de- past Saye 
life in saving that woman who fell off the +7 Ts, rs lof 1) has struck tiie ke yn ote, So glad! We 
“ic: bilitated that there was nothing left to build of : ee ae: 
ferry boat into the river, you told me the . ; Ps — were afraid some of ’em might miss it!— 
: ae ee a on. Ie made up his miud to try a ‘* new Alperigy = ; 
sume evening In the presence of half a dozen ee , p ° . ’ Detroit Free Press. 
: departure. Ile got some of Dr. Pierce’s 
witnesses that | was deserving of great credit 1-13 \ 99 vee tg 
“wari agen” “Arg iages Dees late Golden Medical Discovery” and took it ac- | - - 
d u Call credl * abo acolar and . 1 ; ° 
‘ if o aes —e — cording to directions. He began to improv BLAINE !—) in get the new system of secret letter 
a halt great credit? ; 1 . f ey ; , reg” Yor 
Se at once. Ie kept upthe treatment for some . 
*©Oh, but | meant that in a general ; . ‘1 1 e I patented sta- 
Fs months, and is to-day a well man. He says | , 
sense. 66 T)j 29 2 if : 
’ . on ° ’ the Discovery” saved his life. —— 
‘¢ Well, then, I]l mean the credit I’ve got | . ; 
> . . : . Alarming Weakness in Men, 
so far in colonel sense. I suppose you know | obstinate sani 
”? 5 | s TION ¢ -U. t the le pense for ther treatment 
what that means. or } yok k. nervous and 
- . a | An old physician, retired from pract having had placed P co mies — Ss 
bi Yes, | do; and I m oht as well cross it in his hands by an East In«t issiona he formula of asim .  u 7 ‘auale ane 
: Ss » ple vegetable remedy 1 ' ‘ ip anent ire of ee <2 en ‘ 
ont now. so here goes ~Ke ntucky fate | Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Ast 1 and all th and PI : 1d physi 
1 . } Lung affectionx, also a positive and radical re f Nervous | ‘ Opt : ante rested 
Journal, Debility and all Nervous Complaint fter having tested its | ¢ cto opp Nace? ge Bi _ ee stamped 
ee wonderful curative powers in thousand f cases, has felt it his ~ “ for a parucumrs Ml I “al Bureau, ¥ Dey 
‘. . 99 : , | duty to make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by Street, New York. 
“ T’Lt makea note of it,” remarked Quarle | this motive and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send 
« | free of charge, t } th re pe, in Germar 
to Sanderson as he borrowed a hundred | French or Engiisn, with full d < for prepa: ing and using ~ 4% New Serap Pictures and Tennyson's Poems mailed 
oe | Sent by mail by addressing wit! mp, naming tl paper, W 156 for : .PITAL ( a Hartford, Conn 
dollars.— rook yn Times. A. NOYES, 149 Power's Block, I r, N ties eat Se 
—— darin vand set out one d 
PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS Con j \ daring band s¢ 1 1e day 
—RECOMMEND— with | In r style to cross the bay —s 
ee aoe But when the waves commenced to ris¢ Dag \ 7 
dyspepsia, S\ ell at once to wipit “y - Sn A 
indigestion, ] — = - epmns ey’ ~— 
Malaria,Chille& | Or filled with dread began to roat \ 
wevert,& Neu- And wish tl oe . ; Se 
ralgia. An un- And wish thev still were on the shore 
failing remedy | - , “y ‘ . : . P r 
for Diseases of But others showed a cunning mind, 
the Kidneys «& : ‘ 2 
Liver. Does not For, ere they left the land behind 
injure the teeth ad ~A 
cause headach To get a polic y they ran 
or produce con f =) ae 
stipation, — othe On the U. S. MetuaL AccrpENT plan, 
Tron medicines do : : 
The genuine has And now, in the midst of dangers, brave 
trade mark and . 1:7 
crossed red lines | They laughed alike : id and wave 
on wrappe fe + 4 
Take no other Because, let hap w hs ut ha ippen might 
“ LY B _ ‘ . . 
Brews Chemteat Go Their wives at home would have a bite. 
Baltimore, Md. 
’ 
neat —-* Ss 
es and Ger tlemen 
Probably never, since t ts and Supporters, has 
80 large a de 1 be \ LOW Dr. Scott's 
Flectric Belts. Ove t i people in the « 
Sasa Re the canes Ton ; nt iment of all 77, 
Malea nd Female Weakness, Nervous and Gen- Muy 
eral Debit ty, Rheumatism, Paralysis, Neural- Ce YAL 
9 Asthma, spepsia, Constipa- 40 Von ?Z 
tion, sipela Catarrh, P ies, pilepsy COp 4. 
Pp igs ead, Hips, Back or Limbs, Disease 8 N71 
fr nee Kidneys, Liver and Heart, Failing, 
aflemmination or Uicera:ion. 
LEctric BELT 
» for results 
Fiat wert me fe ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN. 
e. the ) me reese ponaiatnees h ciret lati on , ia ‘ 
t d good fe come The “y may happen to YOL They are happening every 
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> Sure 








‘REE 3 Set of Beautiful Lithograph Portraits of 
BLAINE and LOGAN. Send l3c. to pay postage, 


&c. National Publising Works, New Haven, Ct. 
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President. 
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against them in the 


and reliable, and by 
of its kind in the world 
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Accident Insu 


For full particulars send for circulars to the Association, 


different 
Banana 
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of and in thous 
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cannot prevent Accidents, but — can insure 
UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCI 
ASSOC IATION OF NEW YORK, which is abso 
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$5 makes you a 


Cheapest 
member, 


ranee when so small an outlay brings such 
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Secretary. 
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|| 14 THE JUDGE. 


What He Thought. 


‘Wuo is that man behind the counter? ” 
vO cmeneetie enhiiandli ‘That is a barkeeper.” 
uit ‘What is he doing?” 
sate li al h : ‘ He is making a whiskey sour.” 

a vi she mneen ‘* What is that?” 

18 lining t h the ‘Tt is a drink.” 
se ape ‘How does he muke it 
‘First he puts in some whiskey.” 
‘Yes. That makes it strong, ain’t it?” 
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a er vemeds ‘Certainly. Then some water.” nly 5 cts. for 3 French Dolls 
, ‘* Yes; and that weakens it, does it not?” nointW (THAN ELEGANT WARDROBE OF 32 nets 
- ‘Of course. And then some sugar.” Ceatennee, Sioraing Eesetes cane ‘ats i . 
| ‘Don’t that make it sweet? ” ~s mse a 
; THERS, Druggists, Owego, N. ¥ ‘*Sure. And then some lemon.” ite in tht present Hine & 
| —— ‘And that, of course, makes it sour? ” Som Bovis “pre titre 180 
: City, ‘beautif ‘* Most certainly. Why do you look sur- pencaeee : a their E 
ies of ie. wip Paseo: oma he, = ‘* | was thinking.” knew! mage ee ; 
| = “Of what?” ag sp ny tp peater tens 
/ AGENTS WANTED PY E2wHere a eae ie ‘Of what a queer world this is— of how et (32 nail, for 15 CTS. Two Sets, 6 Dolls. 66 
mae a Kni ong h ggeeeny sn people jump from one extreme to the other, F. ba ft 50. 4TH STREET, WILLIAMSBURCH. N.Y. 
1 "s . cheese «rhage wo even in a drink.” —ohemian. ~ 
for which there is always lv market. Send for circular CARDS Ss 
é ay 1 terms t ; Prwombly Kuitting Machine Co., rr : 
hi, cnectenshadn cat : The Unabashable Boy. NEW - ing 
am oe comple fh cnpptens bo sced Chr ame, 
pe ig a 





Catarrh Cured for $2 00) THE story is told of a New York messenger Pace pp in 
8 ' boy W ho brought a d spatch into the private y ene U. 5. Bt eek Gol cere eb Gak cae 
office of a certain great financier and railroad | 


nA the veal of & 1 ch colentific Investiontion ie that | King, and who, while he waited for an answer. que | ure att) 
pone may "nes cout aot iaaden te eon te man’s desk and whistled | Nervous 


f - , Th ‘ 1 the air led leaned on the great 











ol i hale ; : ? : Debility m. an Decay 
‘ - : weer a lively tune, to which he ke pt time with his | aes ees ve wed spedtaliet we iw tee 
led les om, a % resins “ee | foot. The great man was shocked through- | "he. ‘WARD ‘& CO. LOUISIANA, MQ 
Saeko tee an te eee thin ten days; wil out his entire system, and he bent upon the | 
receipt of $2 by mail I will ser which will the audacious imp a gaze whose severity would | 


Pare > iy i have unnerved a police captain; but its only MAGEE’S CHULA MPION 


effect upon the uniformed urchin was to cause 0 IR FUR CF 





202 Hast 16th Street, New York City. | him to wink one eye with much unconcern, 
while he still continued his tune and his shuf- 
ethene mai may. 4 pe a re orgs a Boy, 
Ituatic Be ee he Te i arrigan & Hart’s!” ‘To which 

the unhumbled young rascal replied: ‘* Well, 


a you bet yer life it ain’t. I wouldn’t pay no 
MENS AGHTAT MOLI half-dollar to come in here.” —Detroit Free 
s Press. 
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EAK, DEBILIT NERV- — 
3, UNDEVE ATRO- . | Sf2 mse 
YDEVEL ALASKA is soon going to havea newspaper. | & <a 
E r a, =S A 
r In that cold country it ought to be a blanket) & SG = os 
‘ "an. ty sos > on 
sheet.— New Orleans Picayune. = a 
. SS iat =~ = 
What can be more disagreable, more dis- | S&S wz HH a 
. : : ; rr ~ an P =c 
gusting, than to sit in a room with a person | q 3 Jp — 
who 1s troubled with catarrh, and has tokeep| 3s © tt oe 
; WAL. tmiett ; ; lg ee : 2 I => 
TOR F MANHOOD coughing and clearing his or her throat of = . = = 
* ' cin the mucus which drops into it? Such persons | = : Ss 
alars, explanations and hundreds of references to are to be pitied if they /ry to cure themselves | @ a Ss 
I 7 and ef . In - > op : . 9 ’ 4 . > -€ 
\ rfriends. Addr and fail. Butifthey get Dr. Sage’s Catarrh | 39 ; 
Manager Erie Medical Co., Buffalo, N. Y. Remedy there need be no failure. | = == = 
. ; 
—. is - — 
| = 
| BEWARE Of IMITATIONS. | = 
rie . 7 , With Cast-Iron Fire Pot and Boiler Iron Dome, Gas-tight. 
l I | > ( IN L, & Economnical, and the Most Pewe rful He ater made, For 
heating Churches Depots, Se hool H <O8 Public Buildings. 
| Send for descriptive cir av of. the "ewes Furnace Co.'s 
| Ranges, Furnaces, Stoves, &c., to 
| | J. Q. A. BUTLER, General Agent, 
IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 32 Beekman St., New York, 
HA ERATIVE Pre ed f t it, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel 
ct _ ‘ ses t the Kidneys ete t 
Eee ge of AD _ GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 
J 
TO BE HAD OF ALL RESPECTABLE WINE MERCHANTS, GROCERS AND DRUGGISTS, BAKER'S 





Breaklast Cocoa. 


Warranted abso «tely pure 
Cocoa, from which —x excess of 


T A GOLD WATCH, ——= 
Free to All! Mn Weak at [da MEGray 


























ublithers of th he Capitol City Home Guest, the news I Oil has been removed. It has three 
Fa y Maga: offer for the holidays ng times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
Ja Ast, will . Solid Geld, Lad * - . 
j Hunting ased ode ad W atch wor 1 $3 with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
Ste mawinding & AS man’s W atehs nd is tl e far tchcspeion ss ot 
i,a key-w Er lish Ws seein arpa 
v ar » montha’ cal. It is delicious, nourisng, 





subac rr pt i om to“ au ME G t E ST, i amet L ady’s Ww ork 
B nthe cover, Ea 
ry Silver Pils ate y Thimble, 1 senna Fancy Work Sendive: 6 
elegant Fruit Napkina, 1 pas kage Embroidery Silk assorted / 

. colors, 1 package ilk Blocks for Patchwork, 2 Christmas 
] Carda, 2 New Year Cards, 1 Lovely Birt hds ay « Card, and 1 eopy 
: of * Ladi «’ Fane v Ww ork « uide,” ‘ s and descrip- [iim 
fa: rk. : er ar price of t 


strengthening, easily digested, ont 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 





Sold by Grocers 's everywhere. 
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For Inflammation, Ilemor- 

rhages, Rheumatism, Neralgia, 

Diphtheria, Catarrh, Wounds, 
Bruises, Scalds, Sores, Sprains, 
Piles, Insect Bites and Stings, &c. 

CAUTION—See that the words * Pond’s 
Extract” are blown in each bottle, inclosed in @ 
buff-colored wrapper, bearing our landscape trade- 
mark—none other is genuine. 

Pond’s Extract is Never Sold in Bulk, 
HAVE IT IN YOUR HOMES. 





HOPE °*:: DEAF. 


NICHOLSON’S Improved Artifical EAR DRUMS. The 
only sure, easy, and unseen device used to ermanent! 
restore hearing.€ Recommended by scientific men 0 
Europe and America. Write forfree illustrated descrip- 
tive book to J. H. NICHOLSON, 7 Murray St., New York. 





GRAZY « 


| diagram showing 


a. 


PATCHWORK. We send ten sample pieces 
elegant silk, all different. and cut so as to 
make one 12-inch block of crazy patchWork, with 
yw to put them together, and a variety of 









new stitches, f ents. Wesend a set of 3 Perforated 
| Patterns working size, of birds, butterflies, bugs, beetles, 
| spiders and web, reptiles, Kate Greenaway ficures, flowers, 
| ete., with material for transfering to the silk, for @ cents 
Our book ‘*‘ How to Make Home Beautiful” teaches all 
the embroidery stitche and a variety of Patchwork stitches 
Price 15 cents. All the above, $1,00, postpaid. 
J. L. PATTEN, 


8 W. i4th St.. N. Y. 
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THE storm scenter in the new signal sere 
vice station is the chief officer.—Boston 


Herald. 


CAMPAIGN literature is largely made up 
in describing men and things as they should 
be, rather than as they are.—Somerville 
Journal. 


Smart looking young man to millionaire: 
‘Good morning, sir; do you wish to hire a 
coachman?” Millionaire—‘‘ No, sir, my 
daughter is already engaged.”—/. Paul 
Herald. 

Joun B. Gover says that Lyman Beech- 
er, father of Henry Ward, after a hard day’s 
work, used to get out his violin and fiddle 
himself to sleep. How the neighbors got 
to sleep is not stated. —Chicago News. 





Two men were quarreling about politics 
on an Austin street car. 

‘“‘If Cleveland is elected there will be a 
general paralysis.” 

*““So much the better for me—I’m a doc- 
tor.” —ANiftings. 


A MODEL advertisement—wanted a coach- 
man—must understand his business; be 
blind in one eye, bow-legged, one club foot, 
nose eaten off by cancer, red haired, hump- 
backed and front teeth gone; any person 
possessing the herein stated requirements 
will be given a permanent situation. Ad- 
dress, ete.—Brooklyn Times. 


Young or middle-aged men, suffering from 
nervous debility or kindred affection, should 
address, with three letter stamps for large 
treatise, World Dispensary Medical Associa- 


tion, Buffalo, N. Y. 








The GRANDEST PREMIUM and a 


Long Loan‘4 per cent 


Visitors to the Dore Gallery, London, will remember the great painting, covering nearly 


an entire end of the gallery, entitled **Christ Leaving the Praetorium.” 


terpiece— Dore’s grandest work 
the price of £8 per copy, or #40 U.S. money. 
to American purchasers to $60. 


“THE CHICAGO GLOBE.” 


This mas- 


has lately been engraved and printed for subscribers only, at 
Custom duties and ocean express bring the cost 

A copy cannot be secured for less except from the publishers of 
Every future subscriber to this paper, however, can se- 
cure a copy of this, the most valuable work of art ever 


issued in the form of an engraving, by sending 4e. in addition to the subscription price, to 


prepay cost, express and properly packing, or postage, if sent by mail. 


The publishers of the 


hicago Globe have contracted for the entire American edition, our order being for 250,000 


copies, we paying cost of American plate. 


THE LARGEST CIRCULATION 4i\2"yortrs” Can only be Secured by Dividing Profits 


with subscribers, in the form of long time four per cent. loans. 
Any subscriber is privileged to apply fora loan, to be made out of advertising profits, the 
amount borrowed being permitted to remain unpaid as long as borrower remains a sub- 


scriber and keeps the interest paid. 
(which will probably be doubt 
RECEIPT 


incidentals, $10,000—total , $389,000 ; 


pay for space in proportion to circulation. 


Subscription price, $2. 
’ ed) the business and profits will approximate as follows:— 
S: 250,00 subscribers, $500,000; 500 inches advertising, $2.50 per line, $15 per inch, 
52 issues, $1,170,000—total, $1,670,000. EXPENSES: for paper and press work, 2% 
52 issues, $104,000; editorial work, office, repairs, etc., $25,000; premium engravir 
leaving @ net profit of $1,261,000. 
from sale of advertising space, The Glebe depends onits 
With but 3, 


On the basis of 250,000 circulation 


000 copies, 
gS, $250,000; 
For this enormous profit 
-50,000 subscribers, for advertisers 
000 circulation the profits would be but 


atenth of theamount. Therefore, as subscribers are doing us a favor when they send us their 


names, we desire to return favor for favor. 


Any subscriber who desires to borrow from $100 


to $500 at 4 percent., the principal to stand if desired as long as borrower remains a subscriber, 


should so state when be orders the premium. 


In such case— 


The Subscription Price, $2.00, need not be sent, as it can 
be deducted when loan is made 


And subscription begins. 


Your individual note is all thesecurity asked: provided you will 


send the names of several of your neighborsto whom we can fefer, not as to the amount of 
property you are worth, but as to good character. 





Loans made pro rata ; not less than $100 nor more than $500. First year's interest 

at 4 per cent., and the subscription price to be deducts amount loaned. If 

the subscriber does not apply for a loan, the subscription price must be sent in 

1 advance. If a loan is desired, no money need be sent for subscription, the 
h 


charges for the Premium, 42c., only being required, as the subscription and first 
year's interest can be deducted from the loan. Every subscriber must accept as a condition of receiving the Premium, 
that he will display itin a conspicuous place in his house or office, and inform those who | how and where he secured 
it. Positively this r Every Premium sent ont secures additional subscribers, and no application will be 
entered unless t Premium are sent. These charges, 42c., have nothing to do with the subscripti 
elivery, and properly packing so large an engrav and the deli 
price, $2 (which represents a profit and not a direct expense) can rem 
rins ze stamps will uot ber ved for Premium charges ex 





° n a loan is mader- 
ill be sent, with the money, to} ne year after date 
or express offic to the order of 
1 the money is paid over | Dollars, with interest at 4 
veral references, and immediate inquiry will be| #22um after maturity. It is understo an 
If no loan is desired, no references need be sent, | [0° part of the principal of this note will 
Premium will ate Address become payal at my pleasure 


be sentatonce, / ‘ (excep 
. 68 W. Me St., jmain @ paid-up subscriber to the above named paper. 
The Chicago Globe, * caictcs : ni tee 


CHIC4GO, ILLS, | ( Signed.) 


r value received, 
her of the 











ICTURESQUE TOURIST ROUTE. 
Special Trains for 


Saratoga, Lake George, and Catskill Mountains, 


vVIA—— 
CKT ee OLeTs ) = ROUTE 
ah swe 4 et AA Ne A ee Sed ed A Ee, 


WILL THIS SUMMER 
Equal in Speed and Surpass in Comfort all other Routes 
ravel, 





Tourists’ Tickets to All Resorts at Offices of West Shore Route. 
PULLMAN BUFFET PARLOR CARS 


Will run through between 
WASHINGTON, LONG BRANCH, SARATOGA, LAKE GEORGE, 
NEW YORK, 
AND 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS anp NIAGARA FALLS, 
Exclusively by the West Shore Route, 
{2 See Time Tables in Daily Papers headed West Shore Route. 





“Throw Physic to the dogs, 
I'll none of it,—Shakespeare. 


HEALTH, STRENGTH AND ENERGY 


Take no more Medicine, but wear, 
Dr. Young’s Patent Electric Belts. 
* HEALTH RESTORER,” 
By which NERVOUSNESS, NERVOUS 
DEBILITY,LOSS OF MANHOOD WEAK 
BODY AND MIND, YOUTH 
*, can be cured 
1é A MEDICAL WORK 
TO BE GIVEN AWAY, showing suf. 
ferers how they may be cured 
- and recover Health, Strength 
Strength and Manly Vigor, WITHOUT THE AID OF MEDICINE, will be 
sent free by post on receipt of stamped directed envelope. 
Address, Secretary, Electro Medical Company, 
455 Canal Street, New York. 


(Trade Mark 








LYS. 


HEALTH RESTORED 
TRADE MARK 





¢# Please mention this paper. 

Send six cents for postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will help 
all, of either sex, to more money right away 
than anything else in this world. Fortunes 


i PR | l [ * await the workers absolutely sure. At once 


address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
GrandSquare é& Upright 


PIANOS. 
Warerooms: 3 W. 14th St. & 129 EB. 126th St. 


Factory, N. E..corner 124 st. and Ist ave.. New York. 












te 


at Western 
logue free, G@anWorks, Pittsburgh, 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Travel around the World in your 
Chair. 

Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
adapt them for Home Amusement. 

With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. §#~ VIEWS in stock, and made to order. ° 

Send for Catalogue. HART & YOUNG, 
155 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Franklin Square Lithowraphic Co. 


——STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS: —— 











FINE COLOR WORK A SPECIALTY. 
PHOTO-LITHO 
Estimates Carefully Prepared. 


324, 326 and 328 Pearl St., 
—NEW YOR K.— 


DADUTIC RrDppaniIcTIAN 
SRAPHIC \EPR VU TION le 








COLUMBIA | BICYCLES 
TRICY CLES. 


Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue. 
Ap THE POPE MFG. CO., 
ty 597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Branch House, 12 Warren street, New York 









Send $1, $2, 83, or $5 for a retall box, 
by express, of the best candies in Amer- 
ica, put epotegenny, ane strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. 

Refers to all Chicago. 


fAddress, GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 
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“ Toward the close of the dinner, Sept. 2, 1871, politi- 
cal matters were introduced, and, among other things, 
Buaiwe’s failure to receive the nomination thas went w 
Hares. Mn. Joy spoke with contemptuous severity of 
Mr. BLaing, and gave this statement ; 

“*When a difficulty occurred in regard to certain 
lands in the Southwest in which I was interested, a 
committee was about to be appointed by Congress to 
examine the matter, BLaing being speaker of the House. 
Through a friend I asked Mr. BLainE to have one sound 
lawyer appointed on that committee, I did not care of 
which party. I simply wanted a sound lawyer. In a’ 
day or two Mr. BLainE sent me word through a friend’ 
that he had certair depreciated bonds, and that if I 
would enable him to place them at par, I could have my 
committee as J wanted it.’ 

“J cannot forget with what cutting scorn Mr. Joy 
leaned back in his chair and said: ‘That is the man 
Buame is,’ and he added, ‘I refused the offer, and as 
the courts soon settled the matter, no committee was 
appointed.”—Henry Ward Beecher. 
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“JOY” IN THE INDEPENDENT CAMP. 


The “Joy” that sometimes kills. 
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